
CHAJPTER Vn_

Brought to Bay.
1-avlng arrived at thia dectslon. I

^remt baek to my bedroom, and tried
way hardaat te get to sleep. for I knew
*h©w lmportant lt waa that X ahould ba
¦^rall and strong upoa tha morrow.
At laat. and after many lneffectnal

etttempta. X did fall aaleep, and alept
«a aonndlr that tha breakfast-srong
wraa aoundlng when I awoke. I waa de-
JBghted to find my eold nearly cured,
*_&. dreeslng hurriedly, 1 went down-
tst.Ira. where ihe very flrst person I
aaw waa Lady Gramont.

She waa atandtng at tha door of tha
breakfast room, holdlng ln her arms a
-tfaay Miltese terrter of Lady Mallory'a
4R_e was fondling it tenderly, presslng
»«r lips to ite little body. and calllng
3t the most endcarlng names. I thought
a_ my poor Nero. and amlled grlmly.

**Tou are fond of dogs, Lady Gra-
SBBont"** I aaid, as I cama up to her.
For tha life of me. I could not have

^ivolded giving her that home-thrust.
tt told. I aaw her cheeks flush like a
"f-BBw Sha could not look ma ln tha face.
*Bhe could not answer me. She mur-
anured «omt Inartlculata word or two,
asad passed Into tha breakfast room
arlth a hasty step. Vera was at ths
table. She mse from her plaee at sight
wf me, and came towards me, her hand
-.xtendod with tha prettlest, aweetest
Bpeee,

"Oh. Sir Douglas. I am ao glad you
.re better!** she whispered. aoftly. rala-
tag h~r elear haxel eyes to mine.
"Thank you." I answered; and aga'n

there waa a curloua paln at my heart
ma 1 thought of the ._lf whlch yawned
hetween me and this sweet ehlld.
**Where ls Lady MalloryT** asked Sir

Thomas impatlently. as the breakfast
srong sounded a second time, and yet
«_ur hostess did not make her appear-
anee. Before anyona could answer him,
a mald came flylng into tha room.
-*Oh! please, my lady says will yon

^aro upstairs at once?" sha ranted.
fhreathlessly. addresstng Sir Thomaa.
"My lady think- there wera burglars
a_ the house last night!**
Everyone sprang to their feet, utter-

.ng slmultaneoualy exclamatlona of

.aJlamsy and alarm.
Lady Gramont alone retalned any

aemblance of composure, and even sha
turned pale. I regarded her tntently.
_3he seemed. I thought. consrloua of
a»y sorutlny, and uneasy under it At

C'Xt la uaeless for you to seek to deceira
ma further.")

¦aay rate, 8he moved to quite the other
«rnd of the room and took care not to
=rurn her face in my directlon.

Sir Thomaa was hurrylng out of the
¦room, all excltement, when. at tha door
TBa waa met by Lady Mallory.

*VMy jewels are gone, Tom!" she said.
vaiaking a brave effort not to seem too
-agltated, but looking very white.

81r Thomas ripped out a hasty oath.
"ben turned to hia lady guests, and
.aegged them to examlne their Jewtd
«aases.

**I slncerely hope the loss is my
wrife's alone," he said, with a look of
«aoncern whlch testifled to tha -lncerlty
«»f hia hope.
Tha ladles needed no second bidding.

-They flew upstairs to their Jewel cases
.-all but Lady Gramont. She remained
where she was.

*Tt is needless for me to go." she re-
-narked. quite calmly. "My Jewels wei-e
.with Lady Mallory'a. She klndly of-
_ered to take eharge of them for me.
_f hera are gone, of course mine are
gone. too."

"Yes. Beatrlce, they are. Oh. I am
vo sorryi" cried Lady Mallory, taklng
__er future sister-in-law'a hand, an 1
speaklng in a tone of affectionate con-
*ern. "Those beautiful sapphires that
BHarold gave you! I would not have had
you lose them for the world. But who
«ould have forseen such a thing as
ahls?"

"Don't trouMe about me. dear," re-
tnmed Lady Gramont, gently. "I fear
I am by no means the only loser. I
wish. with all my heart, I were."

I stood a silent llstener and specta-
tor, Rlmply lost ln amazement. What
oaould I think but that Beatrlce Gra-
anont was the confederata of thleves?
"Tbat tt wai she wlm had admltted one
dnto the house last nightf
And yet she could stand thera. talk¬

ing to her hostess of the burglary, with
_aer beautiful face quite unmoved, or
asxpressing only a gentle concern, such
ats any lady might feel at the loaa of
Jker Jewels.

"Oh, but it is ao dreadful to hava
aruch things happen ln one's house!"
:_*id Lady Mallory. "I would have glv-
-n_ a thousand pounda to have prevent-
aad IL Come, Beatrlce, let us go upstairs
-and see whether anything else ls miss-
.ng. Perhaps you and I are the only
__fferera, after all."
But even as she spoke, exclted ex-

«lamatlons from the other guests con-
wlnced her that the deprr-dators had
.not been thus moiierate. The chamber
.f every lady guest had be -n entered,
_nd her Jewel c:ise compl< f<ly rlfled.
Of course, the whole h-us- waa soon

_n a state of tbe wlldest
The servants were summone
jfected to ths severest crow
tiona. Gravs suspicion see
tach to one of them. Inaa_-
.aa acarcely possible >r th
_ave entered the h..>

inside. The butl-
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that ev-

dpoi and window h d_bcen secur__r

fastcned when be went hl* usuaT round
at midntght; and yet, now. a *cullery
door waa found unfastened. Undoubt-
edlv lt wa* by this th* thief had mad.
his Ingre-.*.
Sir Harold assistecl his brother-ln-

law tn his Investlgutlons. and. when
the r»°lic« arrivvl. he wus foremoat In
instructlng them I atood and listened
wlth ar ever-de» pe- iriK *ans« of hor-
ror.

"Spar* no pelns to fiud the ctiml.
nals." he said; and I ehuddered when
I reflected that. befor* long. he must
need* b« told tbat on* at least, of thoae
crlmlnals was tha woman b* *o entlraly
worshlpped.

I waa only anxtou* to see where
Beatrice Gramont went at half-past
flv* ia the evening and on what errand.
I doubted not I should gain then all
the proof X needed. and lt would be my
duty to tell him everything. I shall pass
******* that uncomfortable and. to me,
most unhappy day. Evarybody wa* full
of the robbery, and seemed unabl* to
talk of anything; else: and lt was a
theme of whlch I. knowlng what 1 did.
could not bear ta speak. I shunned
Owynne's society, for how could I look
him ln the face while I waa conceallnaj
such a secret from hlmT

I shunned Vera's equally and lt maybe Imagined I did not throw myself ln
the way of Lady Gramont I Just
moped about ln out-of-the-way cornera
and was. perhaps, ss thoroughly un-
comfortabl* aa I had ever been ln my
IV*.
"A pretty Chrlstmas lt will be for us

all!" I thought grlmly. "Poor Gwynne
will earry a broken heart. If ever maa
did ln this world. Vera will have to
know tbere ls something: wrong, even
if she Isn't told th* whole truth. and 1
shall seem Ilke the evll genlus who has
caused the mlsery and wretchedness. I
wlsh to Heaven T'd never come her*
this Chri-.tmas, or, stlll better. that I
hadn't seen whst I did see last Chrlst¬
mas r>ay."
As the aftemoon wore on. I watched

Lady Gramont Intently, and 1 fancted
she showed some signs of agltatlon.
The color In her face was a trifle deep-
er than usual: her smile had lost some¬
thlng- of Its sweet, brlght eeronity.
At half past four, Lady Mallory dls-

pensed tea to her guests, and. imme-
dlately after It, the ladies always re->
tlred to their rooms. to dress for din¬
ner, for we dlned rather early at Deep¬dene. Sir Thomas never llked to take
his dinner later than sir or half-past.
I noticed that Lady Gramont was tha

flrst to retlre. I watched her up the
stalrcase: then I. too. beat a retreat,
and, hurrylng up to my room. I put on
a hat and an overront, and. comin**
downstalrs again. made my way out-
sld* the house. snd stationed myself ln
a little Bhrubbery, where I could com-
mand a view of all the doors. savo
those whlch belonged to the servanta.

It mu*t be remembered that. al¬
though I knew the hour, I did not know
the plnce of meeting;: and. therefore.
there wt* nothing- for lt but to watch
for Lady Gramont to leave the houae,
and to follow her wherever she went.

It waa bltterly cold as I stood there,
among- the leafleps tree*, I remembered
wlth aomethlng Ilke a shudder. that to-
morrow would be Chrlstmas Fve.the
annlversary of the rlay when that poor,
unknown wretch had been foully mur-
dered ln the mountnin pass. For about
twenty minutes I Btood anxlously walt-
Ing. Put. at length, my patienee was
rewarded. One of the French window*
of the library was opened. and Lady
Gramont stepped out. I saw her fea-
lures dlstlnctly In the moonllpht. 7
Baw, too. that she wss enveloped from
hend to foot In a long dnrk cloak. nnd
that she appeared to be carrylng Fom°-
thlng both bulky and heavy beneath lt.
She east one swlft. anxlous look

around, as thouch to assure herself she
was not observed: then she crossed tho
lawa, and entered a long dark evenue
of trees. whlch led ss I knew, Into a
small plantation that sltfrted the road.
Nofseiessly. but swlftlv. 1 followed

her. keeplng at a respcctable distance
.as I could well afford to do. for th*
ground was stlll rovered wlth snow.
and I was thus enahled to tracc her by
her footprints. I have since won h red
that, ln view of the fact of a burglarv
having been committed only the nlpht
before. we were not.both of us
watched In our turn by detectives, or
some such people. Assuredly. a watch
ought to have been set upon every per¬
son ln the house nfter sm-h an event.
But. I suppose, the truth was that the
county police, who nad the case in
charge, were a set of unmltlgated duf-
fers. and the man from Scotland Yard.
whom Sir Thomas had telegraphed for.
had not yet arrlved.
At any rate, Lady Gramont went the

whole length of the avenue, and I fol¬
lowed her without our being intercept-
ed by anyone.

I was quite certain she was c.irrylng
something bulky and heavy benah
her cloak, and it struck me lt was most
llkely some of the stolen Jewels.
She was taklng them to her confed-

erate, he not having been able to carry
off all the booty the night before.
When she got to the end of the ave¬

nue, she lmmedlately entered the small
plantation I have spoken of, and, for
a moment or two, I lost slght of her.

I had to stoop to search for her foot¬
prints, and by the time I had found
them, and followed on ln their wake
for a few steps. I heard sounds whk-n
convinced me I had run my quarry to
earth. and that lt now behooved me to
exerclse the extremest cautlon.

I heard voices, the rich, sweet one of
Lady Gramont, and the hoarse. deep
tones of a man.
Another moment, and I saw both hlro

and her dlstlnetly.
They were standlng beneath an obl

elm-tree, whlch had been strui-k by
lightning in the autumn.
He was the same man whom I had

seen ln the corrldor last night, and
he was holding out his arms to relleve
her of her burden.
Just at this critical moment, and be¬

fore I could dlsttneruish a word th it
passed between them, a most unluckv
accident happened.an accldent whlch
as after events proved, might easily
have cost me my life.

I had almost uneon.se iously. been
resting my weight on the branch of a
tree, as I leaned forward to look and to
llsten.
The branch was rotten. It cracked.

snapped. and I plunged forward. on y
savlng myself witb difflculty from fall¬
lng on the ground.
The sound startled those two whom

I was watchlng.
Th* man seized -vhat I naw saw was

a wall-fllled leathern bag from Lady
OramOnt, and fled thraugh the planta¬
tion with tbe apeed of a hunted harv.
Lady Gramorvt looked ivlldly flrst on-

way and then another, peetned about
to follow the man. and. ftnally, turned
round-, advanced a etep or two ln nj.v
"Sirecflon. and, by so doing, all but feil
into my arms, vhlch I stretched out to
tatarcept ber patB*;ig#.
For on* moment we stood and gazed

Into each otb-r'B eyea ln silence.
The moon sbone full down on us both.
We could se* each other almost as dls-
Unetlv sa lf lt *>«rt >-een ii*v.
Bhe recovereo n*r composur*. or, a*

any rate. a falr eenablance of lt. rery
qulckly.
_"Mr. Douglas!" ah* .xclaimed. '/Oh.

n nafl ma" T suppoae 1
atartled you. too, though. Tou wauld
ha surprlsed to aee ma here."
Her beau: _J faca actually wora a

amlle aa ahe . id thia
X told m; lf ahe waa preparlng te

tbrow dust n my eyea onca more, and
I steeled n elf against her.

X would t har know tt waa naeleae
ta try to » odwtnk me.to palm upon
__a any pi. islhla talaehood accountlng
for her pr aence ha tba plantation at
auch an l .ur.
"No, Laiy Gramont. X was not la tha

least aurp- ised or Btartled. I answered
coMly. "You will understand what I
maan wh^n I tell you X waa a wltness
to yonr meeting with your friend lnBlr Thomas's house last night: and
tbat I ca.ne here purposely to dlscover
what ycur buslnaaa with him mightha."
Sha tu'-ned deatbly pale.ao pale tbat.for a miment, I feared sha waa about

to fatnt.
She l<>oked ao beautiful. with her

large. lustrous eyea fixed plteoualy oa
mine. that I had much ado to keep myheart from relentlng towarda her;hut V - memory of Owynne'a wron.i
Btren- hened me. and I continued. as
Btern1 «« before:

"lt a useless for you to aeek to de-
.elvr me any further. I hava proofsthat vou are tn league with thtevea;
and. in my heart. I flrmly believe youhavr the gullt of murder on your souL
1.ad' Gramont. I recognlze you aa tha
Won-n who commttted that murder ln
the mountaln paaa last Christmaa
Eve '

"Whiter sha could not be.
Tvat waa Imposslble; but the look of

tei ror tn her beautiful eyes grew daep-
er and deeper.
She opened har llps, but no worda

esme.
She waa strlcken dumb.
"Allow me to sea what you have la

your hand," I said. very coolly, seelng
that. although her confederate bad
mada off with the leathern bag. sha
was still convulslvely clutchlng at
something underneath her cloak.
As I spoke. I drew forth her handa,

she not attemptlng to reslst me. only
looking up at me witb plteous, lm-
plortng eyea

I could not rerJress a sllght exclama-
tlon when the moonllght flashed upon
a necklace and tiara of sapphlrea.
"Ah!" I exclalmed. 'ThlB, I pre¬

aume, 1b your share of the spolls.**
"No, no!" she panted. Oh, no. not

They are my own.my very ownl Sir
Harold gave them to me. He did, ln-
deed!"
Looking at the Jewels again. I was

forced to own she spoke truth ln thia
The sapphires had been Sir Harold'B

glft to her.
I had seen them before. and I recog-

nlzed them.
This was an unexpected turn for tha

affair to take.
It nonplusred me, X must confess;

but, after a moment or so, I fell baek
on my convlctlon that there waa some¬
thing very serlously wrong. and I de-
manded, with no abatement of my
sternness:
"What are you doing with them
She did not answer.slmply stood

here?"
before me in stlenre. her head droop-
lng. her cloak fallen baek a little so
as to reveal the fact that she was in
evening dress.
The very sight of this took me baek

to kaat Christmaa Eve.
I lald my hand on her arm. and X

satd. slowiy and dlstlnctly:
"lf you are not what i flusriect you

to he, the proof Ues rcady to your
hand. You can convlnce me ln a
single moment. tf you choose."
She did not appear to understand

me. but I concluded this was only an¬
other pleee of her m.itchless actlng.
Her Mpa moved f.iintly, and form-d

the one word: "How?"
"Show me your arm." I went on.

mercilessly. 'The woman whom I sus¬
pect of being a murderess has a wound
upon her arm. cauaed by cauterlxatlon
following the bite of a dog. Show ma
your arm. and, if there is no aurh
inark upon lt. I will let you pass un-
queationed. I will not even seek to
know what you are doing here."
She looked up Into my faca with

those beautiful eyes of hers.
There were teara in them.tears In

her voi'-e. too. as ahe panted forth:
"Oh. no, no! At least, not now! How

could I? Oh. for plty'a sake-**
I stopped her with a curt. sharp

gesture.
"Pray do not think those protesta-

tlons will avall with me." I aaid. "Jt
ls a very slmple thing I am requestlng
you to do.nothing that need shame
the dellcacy of the purest woman. I
only ask you, in proof of your own |_-
noct ice, to allow me to look at your
arm. You need only roll up your
sleeve to Just a little above the elbow.
Surely there ls nothing in that to <ati
for such agltatlon. or for such plteous
entreaties."
"Spare me! Oh. apare me!" she

crted. and she folded her arms, aa
though lnvoluntarlly. across her breast.

I was angered by her obduracy.
moved, too. by a fear that. if I did not
take advantage o*r this opportunaty,
she would escape me after all.
How did I know but that 8he might

flnd some means either of removlng the
scar from her arm, or of plauaibly ac¬
countlng for it, lf onee I let her go?
Never before, ln my life, had I offered

violence to a woman: but I was re¬
solved to uae it now.
"Lady Gramont," I said, sternly, "lt

ia useless to seek to evade me. I am
flrmly resolved to know the truth of
this matter; and. lf you will not con-
sent to show me. why. much as l shall
regret to use even the shadow of force,
I shall slmply have to examlne your
arm for myself without your consent.
I can only say that, lf I flnd no scar
there, I shall be willlng to submit to
any puniahment you please. Once
more, I ask you. wtll you show me your
arm?"
Onee more she answered:
"Oh. no. no! Have plty! Spare me!

apare me!"
But I was resolute.
I took her arm flrmly ln both my

hands, and rolled baek the satln sleeve,
whieh fell quite loosely two or three
lnehea below her elbow.
She uttered a faint ahriek, but made

no other resistame.
I think ahe realized it waa SBSSBBB

to contend with me.
In another moment I had the pn of

f needed.the proof I had been so cer¬
taln I ahould fmd.
The moonllght ehone full upon a

long. Uvld scar in that white and ex-
Quialtely rounded arm.

It was the scar of tha burn I myself
had made there a year ago.

. .....
Even after this Bhe would make no

confession of her guilt; on the con-
trary, sha asserted her lnnocence,
though sha must have known lt waa
little likely I ahould believe ln her aa-
aertlons.
"I am lnnocentl** sha cried. "Or-

cumstunces are against me, I admlt;
and lt ls Imposslble for me to expialn
them; but I am innocent. Oh. Mr.
Douglas, I swear to you that I am in¬
nocent!"
'Tray do not apneal t_o -ne." I an-

awered coldly. Tersonally. I haVe
nothing further ta do wtth yeu. I
shall leave you tn tha handa «f Sir
Harold Gwynne."
At that abe broke Into a ptarctng cry©f angulsh. and fall upon her kneea at

my feet tn tha snow.
lt was the firat algn ef acute emo-

tlon I had seen her ahow, and It
moved ma not a little, though I was
atill resolved to de my duty, and ta
keep nothing baek from Gwynne.
"You will not tell him?" sba moaned.

"Yau will not tell blm? Oh. I would
rather that you killed me! Havemarcy!Ah. Mr. Douglaa. ba a Uttla mer-lfu'
to tne!"

"1 must be Just. I ahould he tha
basest of men lf I were to keep such a
thing as this from my friend."
"Give me a little time," ahe moanad.-At least. give me a Uttla time."
1 stood ln sllence for a moment or

two. eonsiderlng; ahe aaw my beslta-
tion. and went on passioaately pead-lng

* \h! do not tell him yet!" ahe pant¬ed "Give me a little time! Give me
until to-morrow! Promlse ma he shaU,
not know to-night!"
Although in my beart of hearta. I be¬lieved thia woman to ba the gulltleatof her sex. she looked so thrillngly'beautiful as sha knelt at my feet ln

the moonllght. that she Insplred ma
with some touch of compassioa.

1 hope I was net weaker than meat
men would have been under aimilar
clrcumstancea.nay, and not half so
weak as some.neverthelesa. as I 11s-
tened to her passionate entreaties, I
felt dlsposed to grant them.
After all. I might aa wall give her a

few houra' graee.
lf Gwynne were told upon to-mor-)

row, lt would be soon enough.
"Ab you s'o earnestly wish lt, X wl'l

give you till to-morrow." I said. at
length. Nay. I will do more. If you
prefer to tell the story to 8lr Harold
with your own Ups. you ahall do so.
Make your confession to him yourself
to-morrow. and I will hold my peace.Dut. remember. he muat know all."
"He shall!**
She rose from her knees as she said

this. and looked me in the faca. fullyand stralghtly. for a single moment.
*

"Aa you esteem mo auch a guiity
woman. you will not even care to re-
celve my thanks; but Mr. Douglaa, I
do thank you." She paused, then add¬
ed: "And I thank you, most of all, for
Vera's sake."

I Just bowed my head without speak-
Ing, and, for a moment of two, there
was a palnful and embarrassing sllence
between us.

I broke 1L
"Had you not better return to the

house?" I said.
And. with a murmured. "Thank you.1 will," she turned and walked up tbe

avenue towards the house.
I followed her at a reapectful dis-

tance. and ln a state of mind tmpos-
sible to describe.

{To II CONTINDSD ]
Blr* That Kllla Cobra*.

Tha Britiah soldiers now ln South
Afrlea have no doubt during; their
marches come acroaa a weird-looking
bird. something like an eagle on stilta,
wearing a creat reaembling a bundle
of quill pens stlcklng out from the
baek of ita head. Thia 1b the secretary
bird, or snake-eater, the * -langcnvreet-
er" of the Duteh coloniata. Those who
would like to aee tlila eurioua bird
should pay a visit to the zoo. He ia held
ln gTeat eateem by the Tranavaalers
and Engiish colonists on account of his
partiality for anakes. When he and the
deadly cobra meet it meana a duel to
the death, and it i« generaily the cobra
that dies. The tight ia exciiing to wit-
neaa. The lighti ing-like tlarts of the
snake are parricd by the bird's longwlnga, uaed as a most effective shieid,
and, when the chance presenta it6elf, as
a bludgeon. Onee he haa atunned hia
dazed adversary the bird aweepa up-warda and descenda with all hia welght
upon his dazed enemy, and the flgbt la
over. Then dinner follows, in the shapeof the body of the vanquiahed, swal-
lowed head foremoaU.London Mail.

Frrnrta ldea of Jnatlca.
A decision has been given by one of

the higher court- in France whieh is
interesting in that lt furnishea the
French idea of jurtiee ln a case with
whieh Ameriean-. are familiar. A
woman whose husband lost his life on*
the ill-fated steamer Bourgogne .ued
the company owning the vessel and re-
covered 100.000 franca damages. The
case was appealed and the upper court
deeided there waa no ground for dam-
r.ges. The ba&ia for the decision waa
stated to be the fact that tha com-
mander of the steamer conducted him¬
self with bravery and went down with
his craft, it being held that thia fact
nbsolved the eompany from blame.
Whtn one reealla the shocking brtital-
ity of the erew of tbe Bourgogne. who
did not spare even the women in their
ferccioua attempts to aave themaelvea,thia reraarkable decision holding the
company blameless will strike tho av-
erage person as queer..Chlcago Trib-

Ad-aaea In ni.hrr Kdnoation.
The advaneed stages of education are

becoming more thickly crowded.
Twenty-flve yeara ago only .05 percent. of the population was enrolled
in the publie high aehools; now the
percentage is 0.61.the nnmber of such
pupila having increased from 22,S01 in
1876 to 449.600 ln 1S98. The number ln
private high schools haa increaeed ln
the same time from 73,740 to 105,223_
there having been a decrease relative
ln tbe population. This indieates a
large measure of advance in the pub¬lie high schools as preparatory sehoola
for college* over what was the eaae
years ago..Chicago Chronicle. <

An Anful Katlvr.
A native runner between Kuruman

and Mafeking was laking a quill dia-
patch through and was caught by the
Boers. They searched him from top to
toe and let him go, having found noth¬
ing.. The wily native had rammed the
preeious dispatch up his nose. . N. Y.
Journal.

Sot»er Xrpood Thought.
Toin-Was it hard to tell Misa Au-

tumnal you loved her?
Jaek.Not half so hard aa it waa to

explain matters after I got sober..Chl¬
cago Evening Newe.

Hta Tolat of View.
The Spinster.Do you think men and

women ever get too old to marry?
The Baehelor.Not necesearily. Age

doesn't always bring wisdom..Chicago
Daily News.

A Stady ln Colara.
A man is apt to look bloeat when ha

la in a brown study..Chicayo Dally

DUG HIS OWN GRAVE.

Joseph R. James. for Forty-P*nr
Years Sexton of Belleville, I1L

Uaal BarU-d SO.OOO Peaple Wallf H*
Waa tha Tana (irivriJlgKfr-**w

Llea la the Tuaah Wbich H*
Prtparrd Hlmaelf.

According to tbe Belleville (IU.) oor-

respondent of tbe Chicago Tribune, Jo¬
seph R. Jamea, of thst city. in his life-
tiiue dug over 20.000 grsves snd buried
over 20.000 men, women sod children.
lt wsa his wish tbat be might lie in a

grave dug by his own hands. Th* wiah
was only psrtially -ealized. He began
to dig hia own grave, but was not able
to finish it, aod tbe task was completed
by his son. He was laid in it only a few
days ago.
James wss the sexton of VValnat Hill

cemetery for 44 years, snd was 75 years
old st his death. He wss first sppointed
to the posit'on in the spring of 1855.
On May 16 of that ye*r he dug his flrst
grave. His own. only partly finishad.
waa the last one he dug.
Jamea wa* a Cornishmaa. He had

come to Belleville the year befor*.
straight from his Cornish home, and
was chosen sexton. When he received
the sppointment he went with his bride
to live in a little old house in the cem¬
etery. They lived there for many
years. Two of their children were born
tbere. Finally he inherited some money
from a reiative ln England and bought
property across the road, fronting tha
cemetery. There he bulit himself a
home and lived until his death.
When James was first made sexton

therewere only a few graves in the cem¬
etery. When he died there were more
than 20,000 in the city of ths dead.
more than in th* oity of th* living
hard by.

Year after year th* major* reap-
pointed him to the position and the suc-
cessive city councils always approved
the sppointment unanimously. It
came to be accepted the position waa
his for life. snd nobody ever applied for
the sppointment against him. H* dug
*ll the graves himself up to a shorftime
sgo. when his growing feeblenesa
caused him to accept the asslstsnce of

DIGaiNQ HIS OWN ORAVK.

his sons. ne never relinquished the di-
rection of the interments, though, and
a funeral acarcely would have seemed
to be complete without him.
He had often expressed his desire

that he should be sble to dig the grsve
in whieh he should lis among tbe thou-
sands whom he had put away In the old
graveyard, and sbout thre* weeka ago.
when he had premonitions that he waa
going to be siek. taking into account
his age, he considered thst possibly lt
michi be his last illness. With what
strength he had ieft he began digging
the grave whieh he wlsbed to occupy.
Hefore he could complete it, though,
he was i-ompelled to take to his bed.
He might have recovered and been able
to complete digging the grave, but be
arose too soon, and in attempting to
walk across the floor be grew faint and
fell, his head striking ncoal buc-ket. In
his enfeebled condition the injury has-
tened his death.
His funeral was attended by at. the

city oflicials in a body. The city fira
bell* wer* tolled. Hundred* of tho*e
vthose relatives he had buried followed
the body to the grave.
James was a good deal of a philoso-

pber. He did not believe that people
were ever buried alive, dr that there
were such things as ghosts. His obser-
vation was that grief for the departcd
was not lasting as a general thing.
Talking to s reporter who took a pic¬
ture of him in the cemetery a few days
before he was taken down with his fa-
tal illness. he said:

"I have buried 20,000 dead people. I
don't believe I have ever buried a live
person. I have often had people come
to me a few days after a funersl snd tell
me they feared that the reiative who
had been buried was not dead. General-
!y it Is a mother whose child has been
buried. Maybe scmebody has remarked
how lifelike the child looked or *ug-
gested that it might not have been
dead, and the mother, unstrung and
nervous and imaginative, thinks it over
until she convinces herself that the
child was not dead. Then she comes
out here and asks me toopen the grave.
I alwfays tell them that if the child was
not dead before it certainly ls dead
now. They go away then. But I sup¬
pose some of them continue to doubt
as long as they live whether the child
was really dead.
"Some have had so strong a feellng

that a reiative haa been buried alive
tbat they bave insisted npon the grave
being opened. In no case. though, did

' 1 find that consciousness had returned
.after interment. There msy be such
cases, but in the light of my experience
1 do not believe it."

Baanfaetore of Ptaa.
One hundred years ago it was con¬

sidered a wonderful achievement for
ten men to manufacture 48,000 p'ns in
a day. Now three men make 7,500,000
pins in the same time.

Pcrcinl.ll. of the Sallors.
It has been estimated that any crack

steamer leaving New York takes with
it bouquets worth from $5,000 to $15,-
000. In a few hours the passengers be-
gln to feel queer and send the flowers
out of their room*. Then they are col-
lected by the stewards, csrefully sort-
ed over and put into the icebouse, and
when the vessel reaches her Engliah
port they are sold and the profita di-
vlded among the men..N. Y- S***r.

Vovtaaaa a* Vtasrav Batla.
Ia th* daya whea iortune telUng wa*

more ia vogue tban at preseiu. th*
shspe and sppearance of tbe fliiger
aails were looked on sa having refer-
.ne* to one'* deatiny. The aail* wera
flrst rubbed ever with a mlxture of
wax and aoot, aod, after being thus
prepared, wera held so thst the snn-
ligbt fell fully upoa them. Oa th*
horny, transparent substance wer*
aupposed to sppear sign* snd eharae¬
ter* from whicb the future could be in-
terpreted. Persona, too. with a certaia
deseription of nalla were supposed to
possesa certain cbaracteristics. Thu*
a maa with red and spotted nsils wasof
a flery, hot-tempered disposition,
wbilst pale, lead-coiored nails denoted
a melancholy temperament. Ambi-
tious and quarrelsome people were dis-
tinguished by narrow nails. Lovers of
knowledg* and liberal sentiment hsd
round-shaped nails. Conceited, ob-
stinat* and narrow-minded person*
were poBsessed of small nsils, lazy, in-
doleot individuals of flcshy nsils; snd
those of s gentle, timid nsture of broad
nails..Ciacinnati CommercialTribune.

**It*s winter now, of course," aaid the
good-natured old msn to the passenger
on hia left in the* street car, "but I*d
like to aak if you are gotn* fishin* next
apring?"

**Yes," was th* brief reply.
"Expect sny luck?"
"No."
"Don't expeat to catch a single flsh,

eh?"
"No."
"Nor get abite?**
"No." ,
"Not as much as anibble?"
"No."
"And yet you'll go a-flshin'?** '

"Yes." j
**So'lI L Curus, ain'tit?"
"Yes.**
"I needn't wieh you sny luck, iosi

you won't catch a blamed thing.**"No."
"Jest as big s fool as I am.**
"Yes."
**And Tm Jest as big a fool as yon

are. 8'Iong."
"S'long.".Chioogo Evening News.

ITat What Bha Rxpeete*.
A young Isdy in the city who is sorae-

whst noted for her coquetry was tsik-
lng a few days ago to one of her nffiner-
ous beau*.
"Ob," ahe *aid, in a mo«t pitlful tone

of voice, "nobody love* me."
Aa sh* paused for reply, the young

man said, with that tenderness whicb
siwsy* sppeals to tbe feminlne heart:

"I am quite sure that somebody does
love you."
Her face brlghtened very perceptibly

ss she aaid, with a great deal of in-
t*re*t:
"I wonder who oa earth it can be.

Do you know?"
"Oh. y«s,** he replied. "God and yonr

jr.other.". alemph's Scimitar.

Daae Wlth Fortr.r.
"Ah," he moaned, "thia is not the

kind of bread mother used to mske."
"Perhaps," his fair young wife said,

preparing to abolish one joke from
1helr famiiy fo-ever, "it Is not th*
kind *he used to make, but it** tho
kind she makes now. She brought
over a loaf this sfternoon, saying ahe
knew you would be so glad to get an¬
other taste of it!"
Then there crept into his eyes the

wild, hunted look that people read
about..Chicago Times-Herald.

Kvoliitlmi.
"It is really wouderful," mnsed the

deep thinker, "how a thing or an en-
tity will have it* beginning, run it*
cours*. and end exactly aa it began.You follow me, I hope?"

"I think I do," said the world ly one.
"For lnstance, s man will get a jugand hit it up. Immediately a jag is de-
veloped. Then he may produce a jig,snd very likely wind up in the jug.".
Philadelphia Press.

A rral.iMvorlha Taleat.
Mrs. Van Buren.Sick, ia yo'? Yer

drunk, dat's whsd yo* ls. Selah Van
Buren, yo' low-down, *rap-shootin',
gin-drinkin* niggahl

Selah Van Buren.W-why doan* yo*
add chicken-stealia' to dat catygorry
babe? »

"I ain't slngin' none ob yo'r praises,
coon; I'» ahowin' yo'r failin's.".Judge.
Ourtaaa South Ararrlcan Polsoa.
The Ind'ana of South Americs use

a curioua poison whieh is called er.cal
A grain of it has the effect of stsrting
an irresistible desire for exertion. Tbe
victim begins walking bri&kty round
and round in small circles till he drops
desd In his tracks. There is no pain,
J;ut much excitement..N. Y. World.

The 20th Street Bsptist Churoh bse
moved ita plsee of worship from its
former plaee of worship (20th street,between M-tin and Oary) to eorner of
2l*t and Grsce street, and tht* nam-
has alao been eharigr*d to tha.. of Maa*-
donia Baptat Churoh. The publia i-
invited to attend the servio** whiih
tak- plaoe *t th* uau-al houra.11 a m
8. S.8 p. m ; r*>gu »r a*rvi<*ee, 8o. m

R-v. *. B Smith. Pastor;Jamas Powb.ll, Clerk.
12 2-lra.

paoul lfotioe.
- ". -"-H-f*

The miniaters, lawyere. doetora,olerki. msdrsno-* enlleetora, market
men, portera, lsborers, boot blaeka
men in evt*ry oooupstion, memb-r-*ofminatrel troupeVJrrand Lod<e of M-,-
sona. Qrand \rmy af Republiu. fla-nar-
itana, Tru* Reformer* aad all o»h-rbodiea that rneet in Riohmond. tsketheir meals at Thompaon's Dininehoom. ¦

tlOO.BJ_W_iRD:glOO
The readera of thia paper will hepleased to learn that ther* is at Ieaat.nedreadeddia-aae tbat aeieeee haa

rieen able to eure in all its starea anst'hat i. Oatarrh. HaU'a Oatarrh Oarraia the only poaitive eure known to theoai-d,eal fraternity. Oatarrh being a...natitutfonal diaeaee, requiree a eoe-«'itutional treatment. Halls Oatarrhure ia taken interaaliy, eetins; direet-ly upon the blood and moeoua aurfaeeBf the system, thereby dtstroying thafoundation of the diseaaa. ana gTvinsrthe patient strength bv bnilding op thaaonstttution and asBistiog a.tureTadoing its work. The propnetora hava«o mueh faith in iia eorative powerathat they offer One Hundred Dollarafor any eaae tbat it fails to eare. deadfor liat of teatimoniala.
Addreas,

F. J. Oris.t « Oa^
Toledo, O.

atBaT*SoJd by ali druggists, 76e.

SSJQD TO NON6
Woma's Corrincr Stone

Benefiigial Ass'n.
Incoi-poraied March, I897

onoe: . >»» m Leit-m
Aathoriaed Capital. $6,00«

Olaima promptly nhj aa aoon eaee.-iBfactory netiee of aick ess or deaAh ¦plaeed in home offlee. ^^

OFFIOER8:
____*___ WUli*un*> - Prealda_i

Mildred Oooke J-ones, See. a Bas. Man!
Bo_kd or DiacoToaa

LoulsaB Wiliiame. Kate HolmeaMattie F. Jobnaen, Ann M. JohneSnBettie Brown. Mildred 0. Jonea

DM. D.A. FERQU50N.
Dentist.

Gold Oo an and Bridge Work. BpeoialAttention paid to Ohildren'a Teeth.
Offlee, 110 E. Leigh Bt.,

W W SCOTT
80_ N. JND BTREET.

Hair Cutting. hhavlng and Hhamaoo-»ng in Firat Claas Styla. Tonaerta.Apartt-ants now open te reoeive yon.Oall and sea me. tf.

MONEY
Opet an Acoui with Us.
We wiil lend you any amount fromW to >i <00 to be paid baek in smallweekly 1 ayraents Something newuarely mutual and tckes the plaoe of afiank aecouot to persons of small maanarerma reasooable. Addrees or oall an
THEU. 8. MUTUAL UANKIHQ 00.

Room 7, Ebel Building,
88. EastMain Street.

The Cnstalo House,
702 E. BROAD ST.

Having remodeled my bar, and hav¬ing an np-to-date plaoe, I am prepared10 aerve my f-iends aad the publie atthe same old *tand.
Cliotce Wines, Uqxlors ai\d

Ctgars.
PRST CLAS3 8r.sr\URAMT.

Meals At All Hours,
New 'Phone. 1281. Wm. Custale. Prop

H. F. Jonathan,
Fish, Oysters & Prodflc«

120 N. 17th St., Richmond, Ya

Orders will reoeive prompt attention
Phone 167.

Dr. Humphreys*
Speeiflcs cure by acting direetly vpoa
the di.scase, without exciting diaorder ha
any other part of tha syatem.

aa,CTTRES. !_____
t.Pevera. Cong«aUo.i, I____tK_, t8B
*_.¦Worai, fform Fevtrr. Worm Collo_. JB4f
3.Teethtns.Collc.Crytng,Wa-ef_l_an J__>
4.Dtarrtaea. ot Children or _dolta_._. »__.

7.Coosha. Colds. BronohlUa. JA&
H.!\eural_ia. Toothach*. F_oe_c.be..... _B.>
9.Ileadarh,-. Slck Headacbe, Verttgo.. JA&
10.Dyapepaia, I_d_ge_Uon,Wea. B8aBBBS__M
l 1.*-pprraa<-d or Palnful 1'crloda... Ji9
l'_.Whitea. Too ProfuaeFerlods.. j__»
13.C'roup. l.arynsitla. Uoai .__£__...... _££
14.Salt Rheum. Kryalpelaa, EmpUona.. _Ml
1B.Rheuinatlam. RheumaUo l'aina. /f ff
16.Malarla, Chllls, Faver and _g_s .._ JH
19.Catarrh. Infl_e___Cold ta _te He__ JStS
-O.Whooping-t'ough.._. Jk&
_7.KUney Di.eaaea.._, j}3
_H-S(rrvou» Deblllty.l.OO
30.I'riaary Weaknraa. WatUurBed.... .**
77.tirlp, Hay Fever_. _jj_,
Dr. Rumphreys' Xannal of all Dlaeaaea aaMa*Druavtsta or M al le.l Krea. *"

Sold by drugKlat.. or aent on rocalpt ot Miaa»Hunir.hroya'_wrt.Co Cor. Wl__m B Ja_a__~*

W. I. Johnson,
FUNERAL DRECTOR & EMBALMER
Officeaod Wareroomai aoj N. Foushee St, neat Broad.

.HACKS FOR HRE --

ldlng


